
Flattery Is Worth While if Used as a Guide Post to All One Ought to Be
The God of Battle. This Day in X)ur History.

comrades THIS is the anniversary of the great naval victory wonMARS is the only one of the earth's planetary
the naked during the evenings of Sep-

tember.

by Commodore McDonough, on Lake Champlain, over
visible to eye the British fleet under Commodore Donnie, in 1814. All

He sets early and enters the Scorpio 0& the English ships were captured and an army which at-
temptednear the end of the month. There he will come into com-

petition
lo take Plattsburg retreated in haste. This battle

with his stellar rival in redness, Antares. occurred a year and a day after Perry's victory.

The Wolves of New York
, A STORY OF LOVE AND MYSTERY

"Who Goes There?" The Words Were
Spoken in Magyar by Gypsy on

Guard at the Castle.
"Who goes there?" the words were

spoken la Magyar, and, receiving no
response, were presently repeated in
German.

"I am guest of Herr Valenski,"
I responded. 'I slept til and wish to
take a walk.'

"It Is against the rules came the
surly response. "No one is permitted
without the gates without permis-
sion. You will have the goodness to
return.'

"I drew a cold coin from my
pocket and proffered it to my al-
most Invisible antagonist. 'Herr
Valenski sleeps.' I said. 'I cannot
ask his permission He would, of
course, refuse it. Will you not al-

low me to pass'"
"But It was In vain The gypsy

muttered a hoarse refusal. At the
same time a great shaggy hound
loomed out of the mist by the side
of the man and growled threaten-
ingly at me. There was nothing for
It but to go back.

"I returned to the castle, the man
and dog following roe to the door.
They waited till I u safely Inside
and then they withdrew. I closed
the door behind me and fell help-
lessly upon my knees, my hands
still clutching the antique latch
which had fallen back Into Its plate
mechanically.

"I wax a prisoner, and It seemed
as if my fate was sealed.

"I examined the entrance hall. On
either side were the doors of the
two large rooms with which 1 was
already acquainted. At the further
end a few steps led down beneath an
arch to a passage branching off to
right and left. 1 must explore one
or the other of these, perhaps both.
A few steps to the right led me to
the front of a time no. n s l'raR-,
(v way which hardly promised es-
cape. I. therefore, retraced my
steps and took the passage to the
left.

T passed the doors of many d

rooms, kitchens evidently in
the olden times, but now fallen imo
absolute ruin. I noticed a ctovc in
one of them and gathered that It
was there that our dinner had been
prepared, but there was no sign of
Paul or of any other servant.

"By degrees the passage took on
an aspect of greater ruin, and, turn-
ing a corner sharply. I saw day-
light before me I ran forward
smartly. Was I Indeed about to find
a door to safety;

CHArrEu exxxrv.
On the Brink.

"Was I Indeed about to find a
means of escape. I was, I knew, on

a the east side of the castle, the side
which I had faced from the window
of my turret chamber, and where,
as far as I could then see. the walls
of the castle rose sheer from the
very edge of the precipice. The
real and the gypsy encampments
were to the west.

"1 had been passing through a
sort of tunnel, and the dismantled
spaces on either tide may once have
been cellars. They had fallen into

It's a Shame the
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absolute ruin, and wera choked
with debris, as, too, was the dark
passage through which I was mak-n- g

my way. But I had seen that
the tunnel gave access to thj open
air. and I sprahg forward over
broken bricks and masonry. In-

spired with new courage.
"There was a great roaring In my

ears. My senses must have been
strangely dulled that I had not no-

ticed It before. It come, of course,
from the waterfall which hurled It-

self Into the valley on this side of
the bilL in one night I had be-

come so accustomed to the sound
that I hardly appreciated Its near-
ness till I reached the end of the
tunnel and understood how I was
circumstanced.

"The passage ended abruptlng on
the face of the cliff. In my naste I
had nearly blundered on and thrown
myself into space. It was on the
very edge that I drew myself tack,
horrified and appalled. Ther was
a sheer descent of a couple of hun-
dred feet before me. And Immedi-
ately on the left the cascade thun-
dered down In one great volume of
water until It was broken by pro-
jecting rocks about midway to the
valley. The mouth of the tunnel
was practically behind a portion of
the waterfall, so near that the pas-
sage seemed In danger of being
flooded, jet so far that etcert 'or
driving spray the ground was
scarcely wetted.

"My hopes had been dashed to the
ground. I had thought to And an
exit from the castle and a path
whereby I might have descended
In safetv to the foot of the hllL
Instead I was confronted by a sheer
precipice and a mighty torrent of
water. I believe I fell on my knees
and sobbed aloud in the very bit-
terness of my spirit

"What could I do? Itetnrn by
the route I had come or seek some
other means of escape? It was
very evident that there wis no
other way of reaching the castle
but by the road the carriage had
traveled the day before. All de-
scent on thl. the eastern side,
seemed lmpo"Ible, and probably
there were no doors that did not
open on the plateau where the gyp-
sies were encamped. I was caught
like a rat In a trap. I might crawlaway Into some recess of the ruinn
and wait until hunger drove me
oat. or! might yield myself up Im-
mediately and wait for what mercy
might be shown me I laughed hys-
terically at the thought, for I knew
that Valenski would show me nomercy.

"After a while my senses becamemore collected, and I began to
reason with myself It was folly
to abandon hope until hope was ab-
solutely lost. At the worst I had aknife, and cnM sell mv life dearly.

"I examined the mouth of the pas-
sage As I have said, it opened
abruptly on the sheer face of the
cliff. Above It, as I could see by
crawling to the edge and peering
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rose the wall the castle abso-
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same either side. The passage
had evidently been fashioned
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the very rock upon which the
castle had been erected

To Be Continued Tomorrow
Coprrtchted. Hearst.
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Dufferin, formerly Mis;
of New York.

ADVICE TO THE
LOVELORN

By BEATRICE FAIRFAX
Claims He Gave Hef a Ring.

DEAR MISS FAIRFAX:
I am nineteen and have been

engaged to a young man for the
past month. Last time I was out
with him he Inquired why I did
not wear bis engagement ring.
As he never gave me a ring. It
is naturally impossible for me
to wear it He says be gave it
to me the night of our engage-
ment and seems very much hurt
that 1 should ay be did not. As
I love him dearly I should like htm
to know the truth, but cannot
make him understand I never
reeelved hU ring. I'lease tell me
what to do

VICTM OF A MISUNDER
STANDING.

I should weigh very carefully
the question of marrying this

oung man. who appears to bao
been "not all there" when he fan-

cied he gave you an engagement
ring Or, perhaps, he Is sensitive
in not being able to give you one
and Is trjlng to "bluff It out" with
this' absurd claim. It all sounds
queer and "fishy" to me Do you
know anything about his people,
what his record is, and how he
stands with those associated with
him in business? I should not be
In too great a hurry to marry him.

Again the Difference in Age.
DEAR MISS FAIRFAX:

I am twenty and in love with
a man of thirty-si- x. He has
asked me to marry him, but I
do not know what to answer.
t ill you be kind enough to ad-
vise me uhat to do' We both
love each other very dearly, but
1 am afraid to marry a man so
much older than myself Do

iu think the age question Is
to very important

UNDINE D.

If you both love each other ery
dearly, as you say, I do not see how
a question of a few years appears
to you In the light of an Insnpr-abl- e

difficulty Some of the hap-
piest marriages hae been where
there has been a greater disparity
of years than those you mention.
The fact that you hesitate makes
me question If you care for this
m in as deeply as you think. Sup-
pose yoti tike a little longer to
think the question out.

Not Long Enough.
A soldier was Halting fur the

Muddleton train the only one of
the day After lie had waited for a
reaioinblfj length of time, then for
an unreasonable ditto, tho porter
hove In sight.

"How long win I have to wait,"
Tommy utUod, "for that bally
train?"

"How long leavo have you got?"
asked the porter, with apparent Ir-
relevance

"Fourteen days "
"Well," said the perter, "you'd

better walk."

rpi war has brought maximum sacrifice
from the women of Allied countries as
well as from their men. In England the

'American women who married titles have given
daily evidence of their devotion to the cause free-
dom by their untiring care of the, wounded. They
have turned country homes into hospitals and
worked with the Red Cross in all its activities.
They are particularly happy in being able to do
what they can for our boys invalided to England or
on the way to, the Qattle-fron-L
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Lady Harcottrt, cousin of J. P. Morgan, for-
merly Miss Mary Burns, of New York.

Your Child9 s Ideals
TEACH HIM A RELIGIOUS FEELING

By Dr. William A. McKeever.
(One of the nation's best-know- n so

ciological writers).
F ordinary people are ever toI have more of God and mora of
Godliness In their every-da- y

live, ordinary children must be
taught to recognize the Divine
Presence in common affairs. And
this matter Is urged without any
thought of church creed or sectari-
anism and without any necessary
reference to scriptural account or
doctrine.

Tou may have any or aTl of tfcosa
religious forms or instrument!, as
you please. Tou may nse any or all
of these In teaching your child as
you may desire. What is thought
of here Is a sort of elemental re-

ligion, a basic creed which every
child should know and which every
child may use as a dally conscious-
ness of the presence of 3od.

Who made the mountain? "he
sea? The sky? Where does the sun
go at night? What makes tilings
fall? Where Is the end of tho
world? How for Is It to the top
of the sky? These are child ques-
tions, all of which naturally lead
to the borderland of a religious
Inquiry which is native to the child-
hood of the race

No man. however wise, can an-
swer these to his own satisfaction,
and yet none can help trying to an-
swer them. In the language of on
ancient Inquirer the right-minde- d

person must continue throughout
his Ufa to ask
Where shall wisdom be found?
And where Is the place of under-

standing?
The sea salth it Is not in me.
And the earth Filth it Is not In me.

Call it nature, mystery, the un-
knowable, or Clod Horn designs
tlon can and should be given to the
great Inexplicable power which

the "eternal flux and flow of
things nnlversal " The Idea here -i

not that tho child will to
understand or really know God a
thing which you have ner lien
able to do. It is rather that tlie
young inquirer shall hae brought
to his attention the intghtv and
mysterious achievements of tho
Divine mind and thus lenrn to valk
with Htm and revcrem Him.

We do not knim what Ood Is or
what electricity Is, but we ran
know what these do Elemental
religious Instruction for your child,
therefore, will properly consist

the of
the

of

of a somewhat systematic contem-
plation with him of the perform-
ances of nature which are beyond
human origin and control.

Suppose you study trees how
they grow from the seed germ,
how long they live, what they
mean to us and our comfort and
conclude with the thought of God's
goodness in thinking of trees
when He made the world. What if
He had forgot to plant the first
seed?

Suppose you study birds their
variety, their mode of life, their
coming from tho tes, their benefits
to us, and the like and conclude
again with the idea of the Divine
beneficence.

Suppose you study the clouds
that wonderful course of the rain-
drop as it hides In the earth, tra-
vels In the stream, proceeds to the
mighty sea, goes up In a vapory
mist, and finally helps to form the
new fleecy clouds.

Verily, here Is the beginning of
religion, of reverence for God. of
a life-lon- g walk with Him. Such
a plan of Instructing children may
be made a universal practice in
answer to a universal Inquiry
uhlch comes up out of the mind of
childhood. And, fortunately, this
suggested plan of guidance can-
not possibly do any violence to any
creed or church affiliation which
the parent may hold dear. It may
only lead the young mind to con-
clude that:

All things beautiful and fair.
Earth and sky and balmy air.
Sunny brook and shady grove.
Gently whisper "God Is Love."

CURRANT JELLY

"5jJi--JOU-B UIC6

CUnRAMTS AMD OMEN GnAPCS RB
aUIRB TOIO BOILING
TO REACH THB 7ILLV POItTT WHILE
ull other muiTsmqunE "tort lO
maw --liny TC5.

-- !

rree books of Instruction on dry-
ing and canning have betm
by the National War Garden Com
mission. They may be obtained
from any of The Washington Times
distributing stations. -

star
all, had

her
had

to blm that the
he as was

to
was the Idea that

as she over the
by she was
Her was to

her
For the mora she let her

on the she
to the mora she

the
At first she had that

tell blm the
she that he bad told It all
to she

the
Had she not for But

Jer she not so
of the of her

own and her
her for her
to her own Mhf

her fear
was In her
for But she did not
her

She to tne
to

how
her at the

foot of the lata that

"I he you
got a I

one him Did
he say

She tho mm
In tb-- face and her

did not "He said yon had
him an for the

but that he to for
a few to any

In the
you to

tell him to
said "I

my I'm too
old to to on a

be any more ten

you In the
that the

man was llt--
UC .cuss .junior aovui uia

as ha
and by the

on were the
And

be felt the
move.

a the aad
man "Let me
did I off? Oh. yes, it was

and two of th
went up to the room

the tree had to It
up and the

oh. were a
to were

all of and
And the the

on and
room of the old

was as and even

was
the two went up to the

Hall to see that for
the
was and left the
all Its In care of

For he had a time
and had very

to
And the sad man

In his and his
and did not say mors for

a And be
his

and
that on the

sad
he was

left to
fine all

to eat, and a and
If I had for my

own, and was far
then I be

now do jou He
all And
the were open

and the came In to see
tho in all Its

were

and tha was
for a to

In."
And as the sad man came

to this part of his he
and

and turn he came a
At last he came

up and over and
"I am that

And that he
his

In the bag
his and he put his

paw up to And
this the man

It was a
of a

be he "I
you of

you your paw to It so
you that la the

very way to let your be
But I your

I'm Blrk of I you to
heir tho rest of my and
then do me, a

And next time I'll tell you
the sad man to
do.

)
To Be

"vnyivfm?

constellation

The Plotters
A SERIAL OF EAST AND WEST

Elizabeth Witnesses Signs of Hatred
of Amos Chapin Betrayed by the

Man Whose Dog He Killed.
By Virginia Terhtme Vaa

de Water.
CHAPTER XLTZ.

(Coprrira. 1911. Company.)
after Butler

PERHAPS, question.
Clifford Chapin

intimated girl whom
knew "Llxxle- Moore"

Douglas Wade.
This grew upon

Elizabeth thought
situation which con-

fronted. wish father
thought.

mind
linger confession must
make Butler,
shrank from ordeal.

feared Clif-

ford might truth. Now
wished

him. Then would already
know worst.

cared John
would have been

afraid consequence
brother's plot. Had

mind been clear enough
study reactions,

would have known that
direct ratio with regard

Butler. analyse
feelings.

determined defer
dreaded Issue long enough ascer-
tain Just matters stood.

Amos Chapin waylaid
stairs after-

noon.
see." remarked, "that
letter from Douglas. rather

expected from myself.
anything about having heard

from me?"
"Tea." looked

squarely voice
tramble.

made offer farm,
would have wait

days before coming
decision matter."

"Well, when writs him,
you'd best decide pretty
quick." Amos gruffly. must
make plans. getting

want stay place that
wont mine years

Puss in Boots
Jr.

By David Cory.

WELL, story
remember

telling
strangn.

wonderful Christmas Tree,
Puss stood great whit

stone which carved
words "White Horse."
then Puss thought great
white stone

After pause strange,
said: think. Where

leave
Christmas) Eve.
mothers whero

been placed light
arrange presents.

"And, these dazzling
sight behold. There bnre-let- s,

coronets, charms, watcheo.
lockets, clasps, rings, vases, buckles,

made gold, long golden
chains! light from
candles sparkles them,
great stately castle

bright, brighter.
than day.

"And after everything ready
mothers

Grand Banquet
Golden Wedding Feast nothing
lacking, tree, with

golden presents.
whom they fully trusted.

been long their
servant, they been
kind him."

again strange,
paused story bowed
head,
quite while. when began
again Puss thought voice sound-
ed lower sadder than before.

"And servant." went
strange, man, "that servant
whom they trusted, when

alone there, thought himself:
'How many clothes these
would buy! How many good things

coach horses be-

sides! only them
away from here,

should happy"
"And what think?

took those golden things.
when doors thrown

people haste
Golden Christmas Tree

glory, why, those presents
miles away, among yonder moun-
tains, wicked robber
looking place bury them

strange,
story began

walking backwards forwards,
every little

nearer Puss Junior
cloe stooped whls-porc-

myself wicked
robber"

when Pu"S heard
started back, thinking about
gold pieces leather which
hung about neck,

where they hung.
made sad-eye- d smile,

although only little ghost
smile.

"Don't afraid," said, know
have something value there,

because re.Io
often Don't know

secret
known don't want gold

guld want
story,

favor"
what

strange, asked Puss

(Copyright. 1018. David Cory
Continued.

from now than It Is bow. tteither buy or get out."
"I understand," the girl rejolnsd.

Mere Iasportaat Matters.
Her dignified manner lrrJUted

of soothed her listener.
"Weft, then make tho youn- - doc-

tor understand, too," bo growl!.
"Have you answered bis lattar ystr

"I have," stiffly.
"What did you say about my of-

fer?"
"I did not mention If." Her tea

rang out clear and sharp. "I bad
other and more Important things
on my mind, llr, Chapin."

The farmer glowered 'at her.
started a If to speak, than thought
better of It and went on upstairs
without another word.

Going out on the veranda, th
girl stood, hea lips compressed, as
she gazed out across tho broad
meadows lying between tha boos
and the little lake In tha hollow.

How she loved the place sad
Just because she and Douglas wcr
poor this man. this bully, had It
In bis power to take It away from
them. Tears of chagrin cams t
her eyes.

Sulor Talak cam shuffling o
the path, and stopped short when b
saw her. But ba did not speak
until she addressed him.

Elizabeth's own unhapplnats mad
her suddenly sorry for this poor
wretch. Since tha death "of. his dear
he had wandered about Ilka an un-
easy spirit.

"Good afternoon. Talak," aha aaM
Impulsively, forgetting for tha In-

stant her fear of blm forgettinc
everything but bis miserable ap-
pearance.

"Good afternoon." bo muttered.
"It's been a warm day," Ellzxbetal

remarked. "It's bard to work m
such weather."

"It's always hard to work for das
boss here," Talak grumbled. 1 J

him!"
A Hatred f

His- - swift change of
startled Elizabeth. Tha Pole's
were clenched and bis eyes glared
menacingly. She wondered If his
grief at the death of tha dor or ta
heat of tha day had not affects
bis befogged mind.

"Wen, well," she, sootsad, "than
too bad. But we wlTI bona that te
morrow will be cooler and the work-see-

easier."
"Not when dat old beast Is herer

the man exclaimed... 3Dat's what Tea)

call Nls; beast damn hlmt"
His voice --broke. 'Elizabeth was

reminded, slekenlnxly, of the day on
which he bad burst into passionate
sobs at the death of bis dog.

With a murmur of sympathy ahar
turned back Into the bouse. rh
did not want to Increase this poor
creature's excitement.

As she entered the ball John Bet-
ter came out of the targe parlor on
tha left of the front door. This
room was always dark and rool
and seldom occupied.

Elizabeth started as she saw
Butler.

"I did not know yon were there!"
she exclaimed.

"Yes." he said quietly, "I had a
slight headache from the heat, ro I
went Into the parlor, where It was
cook and lay down on the sofa for
a few minutes. I must have fallen
asleep, but I did not know I nad
done so until I heard Mr. Chapin
speak to you out in the hall Just
now."

"Oh" She caught her breath.
"Tou were lying there then?"

"Tea," he replied. "I was lying
there thanL I was about to auk
my presence known as soon as I
really awoke but yon went cut
upon the porch."

Then he had heard Chapin speak
to her of her letter from Douglas!
What must he think?

(Ts Be Coarlaned.)

DO YOU KNOW
THA-T-

The only maritime cuuutiy ta
Europe without a navy Is Belgium.

An Englishman used to eat mora
butter than any man of any other
nationality. His yearly average
was thirteen pounds.

An American sewlnr machine
company has opened eight schools
In Chios. In which the natives are
taught to embroider with silk by
machinery.

Water Is sold by the ton at
Pernambuco. Brazil It Is piped
from sprtngs eight miles out from
the city, and is furnished to ships
at about TS cents a ton wjth.n the
harbor.

Oysters Killed By Seaweed.
Extensive ravages are often com-

mitted by seaweed spores In oyster
beds in a very curious fashion. The
weed grows on the shell of the
oyster, and is of an oval shape, solid
at first, and afterward filled with
water It often attains the size of
a hen's egg, or even of a man's flat.
Left uncovered by the tide. It splits
and loses Its water This Is re-
placed by air. which Is imprisoned
by the next rise of the tide. Tha
seaweed now acts as a balloon,
raises the oyster from the bottom
and floats Kith It out to sea. Hun-
dreds of thousands of oysters ax
thus lost.

All Used.
Bllkins and his son Bobby wer

taking great armfuls of parcels t
a little sister who was ilk As they
neared tho bedroom door the father
said, forgetting momentarily that
the youngster's arms wer full, too.
"Open the door, son," to which th
youngster replied:

"I can't, papa. Pat all used."


